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COMIN' THRO’ THE RVYE.

BY HELEN-B. MATHERS,
[CONTINUED.,
“ And you were out in the storm that
., you twof"’
I‘.‘;‘:I went to look for Silvia, she was oub
in e ™

“Ind she not come in after I left?

un:,.' “-:H o

“Good Heavens"' he cries, striking his
head with his elinched fist. **What a brute
I was'! Where is she now?’

“ At Homburg.™ .

1 wonder what she is doing? he says,

f to hims=elf.
hu:l_ 1-5‘;11-1 ing!”" I answer, almost before 1
know what I am saying: I have an un-
happy knack of blurting out II]thu- thought
that s uppermost in my Mand.

=g l"i'h:l.lp:nuk-:ﬂ you think so child*'" he

ks, turning quickly to me.

m-'_*;. did uf;:.l mean to say that, Mr
Vasher. I was ony thinking."

‘* And your opinion of her®” he says,
looking at me. ** I always like to have &
¥ery young persons opinion E-‘h:.”.“ another
—it is always true; what 1s 11

'She Is yvoung, ' 1 sap, thoughtfully,
“and well born and rich, and beautiful,

—1 am sorry for her.””
mﬂlﬁj‘l‘;‘!" he ;la}'s. looking at me keenly,
“and why are you sorry? What more does
ghe want '

““She is not happy. " 1 say. turning my
head away that he may not see how red my
face is. If he only knew that 1 know the
whole story, that [ have been an eaves-
dropper!

':Et?-..:.'u have not told me what you tFli:]k
of her,”" he says; 1 want an answer. y

“] am not fond of her,”" I say¥ slowly.
“1 would not trust her; she is rather
erael. but she conld love well—'

s And never be fajthful,”” says Paul
“Well! you will be a little woman =somne
day, little one: shall I give you somo add-
view®* But no, vou would not take it; you
will fall in love like the rest, some day!”

““And why should 1 not?’ 1 ask;
“everybody does!"

“Love " he says, *is made up of vanity
and vexation, folly and bitterness; it turns
to dust bewteen the reeth.”

“Your creed is a hanl one,”” 1 saf.
“Now, T have some lovers' (I think of
Allee and Charles) ©*who never have any
of that: they are fair in ench other’'s eyes,
aml, though they squabble sometimes,
they never think of using any of these long
words you do; they positively would not
anderstamd them.™’

‘- Parhaps they are worthy of each other,”
he says.  *“When two people trust one an-
other, then their love is a pleasant thing,
a jowel, But if a man loves a wWoman,
and she proves unworthy, and heloves her
«till, ennnct vou guess something of the
hattle that is fought in that man’s s l—
the higher nature erying, ‘Desist!”  the
lover, * Yield?” The indomitable will and
self-respect of the man fighting aminst
the quenchless passionate longing after
the eauty of the woman he renounces—
the integrity of the mind warring against
the heart that rises in flerce revoll against
such serilices—the lily of renuneintion
ageainst the erimson hiossom of love—and
tive crowning oo and shame of it all muast
be thag, while he knows her worthlessness,
he cifino forget her—her sweet words and
ways—nher veil of rippling bair, her cling-
i.::u.:_'F lips—in these memorics must lie that
man's chief tortures—""

He passs his hand impatiently over his
forehind and =tarts ap. ™ Forsive me,
child.”” he says, I bhave been thinking
alond. Does my psychological =tudy in-
terest you! Poordevil! 1 hope be may
r'l-r.ill.:h thl‘ .-;hun:. I.Illl'll.[ }'ll'll? A |'|'-iL‘-'i. vIrrrar
thoroucshly repented of is the best basis for
futur: pood conduct! Can I take any
menre o Silverbridge for you to-mor-
row, little one®"’

“YTou are going there®” I say, clasping
my hand=. ““Oh! can you not put me in
vour pocket? Shall you stay long!”

“Only a couple of dagz. I sn golng
abroad afterward, and when I come back
you will be a grown up Ludy.™

sWorse luck!”' I say, dolefully. *°1
should like-to put off “tails’ for another
ten yenrs!" .

“Tell me,"" he says, lenning forward and

taking my face In hishands, ““how old are

o I.ﬂ“-‘“
"« Pourteen!”

have & dear little fooe, and a sweet— But

I won't say I hope yon will be pretty whe s
I come back! If ever you pray heartily fur
anything, child. pray that you will never
grow up besutifunl. ™

“There is not much fear!" I say, rue
fully. “I don’t think any amount of pray-
ing wonld mend matters!"

“If you are gond, "’ he says, ““that is all

gint, and I think you will be."
= :' plé Tlke one so much better when
one is pretty than when one is plain,” I
say, meditatively. “Plain people get all
the lenvings. Might not one be good and
pretty toof”

“They might, but they very seldom are!
No; when- I ¢ome back, child, I hope L
shall find you just as you are now."’

“May I not grow, sir?"’

“Grow as much as you plense, child;
bat don’t grow out of honesty "

s CHAPTER XXL

Christmas has come with his garment
of snow and ecrown of holly and icicles,
with his jolly red face and Iavishly-filled
hands, and he has abode with us a little
space, wielding his scepter royally at feast
and wassail: but now that the poor old
year, the friend out of which he grew,; is
dring,and the new one in all its pride and
pomp is dawning, ke sweeps away from us
sorrowfully, and we see his face no more.
Jack and 1 home for the holidays, have
been very literally obering the golden
mandate that bids mankind *“‘gather ve
rosee while ye may,”” and we have enten
plum-pudding and Christmas cakes galore,
reaping the punishment of our unholy
gluttony in aches and pains that we have
had to take upon our backs amd bear in
sllence, venturing un no complaint; for in
the somewhat unique rules of our family
there is a stringent one—** Thou shalt not
be sick. "™

Ill or well, faint, pain-stricken, or bil-
fous, in our places a ttable we must ap-
pear; and if unkind Nature, refusing to
be tutored, makes our faces pale and
anxious, by angry looks and words are we
made to feel the shamelessness and in-
iquity of our conduct. If either of us has

" . - about of real illlness that refuses to be
knocked on the head in deference to the
governor's will, the culprit is placed under
the ban of an awful and crushing displea-
sure below-stairs; that person's name Is
never mentioned, and when the convale-
scent makes his appearance in public,
white and attenuated, his presence is
ignored ; he is considered to have disgrac-
ed himself past all forgiveness. To call in
Aesculapins is a dangerous and most
ticklish proceeding, and only ventured on
it case of extreme emergency; he knows
his peril, and comes with reluctance and

departs with alscrisy. All things consid-

ered, we have had rather a stormy time of

it lately. Over and above the perpetual

. lirtle disasters that will oecur in so tightly

: managed a household {for every one knows
| that human nature if squeezed in at one
| Place will burst out in another), the long-
| expected  difficulty about Alice’s and
Charles' matrimonial affairs has appeared
upon the scene, The six months of pro-

has pressed for a formal engagement, and
hinted at & wedding-day, only to be met
with contumely, and dismissed with in-

supposed 7 to know nothing wha'ever on

the subjiet of love and couriship? Ah!
they den't know T have got a sweetheart
ton. - That is asecret. T am a good deal
puzzled by Miss Alice; 1 thought her so
plucky. and good for any amount of fight-
ing. Can she be going to *‘Iny her down
and dee’” withont a protest* On this
point I am speedily disabused, making, in
faect, o discovery ao astounding and petri-
fying, that for n while 1 feel as though
some one had rapped me on the head
smartly and then ran away, leaving me to
recuver as best as I might.

It is in this wise. Diving under Alice
and Milly's bed one day, after a slippery
vazrant ornnge, I discover the ample space
beneath the huge old four-postes to be filled
with packed and conded trunks—Alice's
i:i-fr-nu the imperial down to she bonnet-

iX.

Is she going away? She has nowhere to
go to. An awful thought strikes me, and
I sit down on the floor, valance in hand,
to follow it up. Can she be going to run
away? She has no moner. Ah! but
Charles Lovelnce has, and I read of o
couple the other day who, after wasting
awny apart for six months, ran away and
got married, and beeame fat directly, Buat
then their governors weren't a patch npon
ours! Allee never can be meditating any-
thing so desperate ns that.

As I sit ruminating, she herself comes
in and sits down opposite to me—a charm-
ing flgure in her winter gown of dark
blue, with the snowy, Quakerish kerchief,
and apron of muslin,

“Allee,"" I say, lifting the valance and
pointing at the assomblage of boxes, ‘‘are
you going awny?’

She looks at me considering.

“1 did not want you to know, Nell," she
gays, “‘bat as you have found it out it can™t
be helped. I am golng to be married.'”

“*Married!"" I repeated; **O Alice!”

She looks such a child, as she sits yon-
der, to wear a wedding-ring on her finger
and to be ecalled Mrs.,, and order the din-
ner. .

“* It i= all his fanly,”* she says, nodding to-
warnd a distant flold where we can see the
governor hurrying hizs  work-people;
**There is nothing else to e done!™”

“Charles =nys it would have gone on
like this forever, and that we mv as well
get it over now as in a year's time. If 1
:-llll:}"t'ﬂ here much longer, Nell, I shoald

u ¥

“Dear love!” I say, jumping up and
running to her. **Well, it will be wrotch-
el without you, disgusting™ (the tears
trickle down my cheeks); ““but [ am not
sorty, for you will be happy, dear! Buat,
Aliee, Alico—papn!™

“*His capers, you mean?

**He will kill us all!"" I say, with con-
viction. ‘Do not ever expect to recelve
any account of what happens after you
leave, for there will not be one man  left
to tell the tale! You may look In the
Times for the foliowing announcement:
At =silverbridge, the wife and ecleven chil-
tren of Colonel Adair, the sad  resule of
domesiic circumstances over which he had
no control,”

“Indeml, [ do think of you all very
much, "'says Alice; “‘It makes me very
mizerable.””

“Don't fret dear; we have weathered
storms enouzh, and why not that? When
are you going?'’

o morpow,

“0 Allee. And are you going to Mr.
skipworth's to-night "

“Yes, that was why we fixed to-mor-
row. Charles's man is going to get all the
boxes out of the bhouse, amnd Tabitha is
going to help him."

“And would youn have gone without
telling me?®' I ask, putting my arms
around her neck, an. raining down a
stesdy drip of tears on her pretty head.

**1 should have vid you good-bye, dear,
but I did not mean to tell yvou, for fear he
should ask you all round afterward, if you
knew anyvthing. ™

“* Milly Enows?""

Yes

* And mother®’

“{zoaml heavens, no! How shall I ever say
goodl-bye to her? sShe will see you have
been erying, Nell™

“Ido you think vyoun will oever come
back®" I ask, piteously. *‘Do youthink
you will go away lorever?™”

“No, no," she says: ““we will come and
s¢ee vou at school, Charles and I, next half,
and we will stay somewhere near here, so
as to see mother. Besides, sooner or later,
it will be made ap.”’

“Nover!”" I say, shaking my miserable
head ; *“he will never forgive you for get-
ting out of his clutches. ™

“ Alice!" calls mother in the distance,
amd with a warm hug and kiss she goes
aAWaYy.

“Youdo look n besuty!’ says Jock,
meeting me half an hour later. ““Have
you torn your last remaining frock to
ribbons®"’

“Preserved gooscberries,” I say, deter-
mined to put as bold a face npon matters
aa I ean; **they were very sour,you know,
and they made my stomach ache, and I
howled. "’

“Well, I never knew you to cry about
such u trifle as that before,'” he says loft-
iI¥.

I should like to tell him, but I muast
not. Eight o’clock has struck. The gov-
ernor and mother, Alice and Milly, =et out
for the parsonnge an hourago; scarcely
within our memory has he been known to
spend an evening out, but to-night he has
really gone. It is to be hoped Charles's
man and Tabitha will do their spiriting
gently, and not be cnught. I wonder if
Charles Lovelace i wandering ahont
mimong the flower-beds, keeping watch?
We have supper, Amberley, Jack, Dolly,
Alan, and I. I am just thinikng of retir-
ing to my couch, there to imdlualge in a

good, comfortable roar, when Dolly ap-
pears bearing o small and elaborately fold-
ed note which she hands to me; “1 chal-
lenge you to a bolstering matcl. Jack."
Now, if there is one thing on earth I love
more than another, it is a hearty, Do-
quarter-given bolstering match round the
house with Jack, and it is o treas I very
seldom get, thanks to the governor's
barnacle-like habit of sticking at home.
To-night is a splendid opportunity, we are
never likely to get such another but with
to-morrow’s event impending over me,
and -with my heavy heart holding me
down, I doubt if I should be able to give
Jack these vigorous whacks which he is
accustomed to, I take a sheat of paper,
writ2 on it, “Can’t. I'm ill. Nell,”" and
fold it as elaborately as hiz. Dolly goes
away with it, but quickly returns with
another. **You are afraid; you ate enough
supper for six. Jack;" to which I make
answer, “I ain't! I didn't! Come on, and
then prepare for the conflict. I take off
my dress, and upper petteioats, and shoes,
put on my nightgown, tuck the slecves
well up over my arms: then, selecting my
stontest and strongest pillow, I sling it
oevr my¥ hack and sally forth. The dimly-
Nt passage is empty, but I creep warlly
along, keeping o keen eye to the right and
left, for behind yonder chest the foe may
lurk, or from out yonder half-shut door
he may suddenly spring: and, if I am not
with my weapon, whack! upon
my defenseless head will come a blow,
heavy in proportlon to the skill of the
hand that aims it. Gingerly then I go,
breathless with expectation, every perve
strung to its highest pitch: but the foe
does not appear, and I am just wonderniz
whether be is lazy or meditating a dishon
orable attack from the rear, when, whir
from the oriel window comes a swilt
well-directed blow that would smite me to
earth did I not eatch it midway with my
pillow, which meets the other with
astounding crack that reverberates through
the house. Now the engagement is opened,
the exchange of compliments is brisk, and
ducking, dodging, slashing, backing, re-
treating, advancing, we have a hand-to-
hand encounter, until Amberley appears
at the top of the stairs, candlestick in
hand, meek, scandalized, open-mouthed.
Down the corridor I flee, Jack in hot pur-
suit, showering liberal blows on my van-
tail; past Amberley, who, being in
the line of battle, recelves a blow intended
for my worthless back which smites the
candlestick from her hand and flattens
her, & heap of ruins, against the wall:
down the stairs like a flash of toing;
through the nurseries like a clap of thun-
der where the nurse cries *‘Shame!" and
the youngsters, ““Go it!"" out on the other
slde, down the lower stalrease, across the
hall into the dining-room— But where
is Jack? He was at my heels 3 moment
ago; now he is neither to be heard or seen
— Is he lstening at the door, or
up behind me? The room is in total dark-

ness, aave for a tiny stream that shows
under the half-opened door from the hall
lamp. I wonder what all that commotion
in the hall is about®* Can Jack have run
against Simpkins in his pursuit, and up-
sot the old thing? He is sure to be here
in & minute,  I—I mount & chair behind
the door— I grasp my bolster convulsive-
Iy the door opens, and, bang! with all the
strengzth of my body and soul, T bring 1t
ilowen on the hend of—Jack?® Soarcely.
Docs Jack swear like a trooper, and dance
like o dervish! Does Jack rush madly
hither and thither, vowing when he eatches
me to ““break every bone in my skin®”
My heart sinks like lead, the bolster drops
from my limp fingers, my fect are glued
to the chair as the awful convietion strikes
me that I have been bolstering the gov-
ernor! Some instinet of self preservation,
as he eomes near me in his farions search,
makes me leave my perch and dodge him
awiltly and noisclessly round and ronnd.
Finally, watching my opportuntty, I bolt
out of the door just as Willlam appears
with cindles, shoot past him like a meteor,
anid am up the stairs before rou could say
“Jack Robinson. Papa, dashing out in
hot pursuit, butts head foremost into the
outstrvtched arms of the footman, and
thery roll over and over, master, man,
camdles and all. A confused sound as of
Wombwell's menagerie ascends to my
ears, ns [ fly past the maids and fry who
are hanging over the stairs anxiously
watching the march of evonts, and, hav-
ing locked myself into my chambor, I sit
down on the side of my bed with my eyes
fixed upon the door, cxpecting it every
moment to fy asunder and admit my ex-
eoutioner. Buat, though I hear terrible
sonnds of devastation and fury in the dis-
tance, the mintues pass, and still he comes
not. After n while, therefore, I am able
to draw o deep breath, amd contemplate
the foet of my being still alive without
sny particnlar amarement.

By and by n gentle knock comes to the
door. * Who iz it?' [ ask, trembling.
Pernlips it is only a trick of my outraged
parent’

A" maps Jack's voice. Why will peo-
ple persist in believing that **me''is known
to everybody, and requires no bush? 1
openn the door and let him in, lock It
again, and turn round and face him.

“You sneak!” I say, slowly: “‘yon took
goodd care to hide yourself, didn’t you?
And took good eare not to warn me, didn’t
you? I'm ashamed of you!™

“That's just like o girl,”” says Jack, =it-
ting down, **Stow your heroies a bit, and
listen to me. I followed you as far as the
hail, and half way across I canght my
foot in o mat, and went head foremost.
When I picked myself uap yon had vanish-
ed,and T was jonst wondering whether yon
had gone into the library or the dining
roomnt, wWhen a ring came at the front-door
bell: nnd T had hardly got behind Venns,
when in walked the governor!  Quarreled
with Skippy. | suppose, or vearned for his
fomily: at any rate, therf he was, He
went into the dining-room, and the next
thing T heard was o fearfal whaek ! then
noise cnough to Mt the haie from one's
head.  Then out you rushed, the governor
at your heels, and banz he went into
Willinm’s arms, and over they went. Oh!
shall I ever forget 167" He stufls o corner
of the sheot into hiz mouth and rolls
“The candles were squashed as flat as pan-
cakes, and the governor, only too glad to
vont hiz mage on somebody, pummeled
Willinm like mad, who was underneath
and offerd no resistence, merely saying,
*Don’t sir!" without stopping for a single
moment. [ was behind Venusall the time,
and [ shook o that I nearly knocked the
poor =oul over. By the time the governor
had finzihed off Willinm, Amberley ap-
pearcd, Dbleating. The governo= soon
sapunzheid her into a jelly; and, after shak-
ing his fist at vour door, and muttering
darkly about to-morrow, he stormod him-
self into the library,

“Juack.” 1say, in asoice that I try hard
to make “*don’t-carish,” “do you—do you
think he will kill me®'”

YN0, says JJack, jodicially, **hecanse
he Lnows he wonld be iang B he did; but
i e wois sure he woulcn't be, he'd do G
lixe n shot! It's going rather far with
him, you know, to bolster him!"" I shud

er. Has this wretched hand of mine really
dealt him » smashing blow on the head?
Perhaps it will wither up.

“What o merey it is there is a gallows
in this country!"" I say, with a sigh. *'I
is such a protcction!™ .

“Haml wonds brenk no bones,”” saFs
Jack, cheerfully, and he won't whip you,
you're too hig! Don’t bother, Nell,™ he
says, putting his arm round my shoulders;
“you shall come and live with me some
day, and we'll be as jolly as samd-Doys,

“ Dear old fellow!™ 1 say, rubbing my
miscrable face against his cool red and
white one. “*You'll sit next to me ab
breakfast to-morrow, won't you!'’

A1l pight,”" he says, and presently
gives me a hug, and goes away.

Oh, if only to-morrow would never
come! If I might go to sleep noaw this
minute, and not wake up again for five
vears!
then. If time would only step over breaks
fast, even, I should be safe; for, by dinner
time Alice's elopement will be known,
and the one overpowering fact will have
cast all other misdemennors into the
shade. But, despite prayers and longing,
the cold gray dawn comes at last. (Groan-
ing, 1 rise and attire myself for the
slnughter. As ina dream, I go down-stairs
and listen to prayers,and then—I will not
write down the details of that breakfast.
I must be a hardened sinner, indeed, for
when it is over my spirit is not broken,
nor my hair gray. 1am even able to re-
flect with complacency on the fact that 1
still possess my full complement of arms,
legs and teeth, ete.; for at one time I
trembled for each and all of these valu-
ables. And now [am watching Alice put
on her clonk and hat. She is very pale,
very trembling, but she does not cry; and
when she is dressed, she goes into mother's
room and kisses her, saying sheis going to
church.

Ay, she is going “‘to church,” whence
she will come out Alice Lovelace and not
Alice Adair—never our own pretty Alice
any more. As this thought strikes mne I
give a loud sob outside the door, which
makes her turn apprehensively; so 1 cram
my handkerchief into my mouth, and
choke inwardly. And now we are walk-
ing with her neross the sodden grass of the
dismal, hare garden, toward the postern
gate, where Charles Lovelace waits with
a traveling-carriage and grays.

“Foml-bye," she says, looking into our
faces and weeping passionately. Tears do
not matter now ; there are no more appear-
ances to be kept up.

“Good-bye,”" say Milly and 1, weeping,
too, but with a difference. Through her
present sorrow the gay bright future
looks: we know what we are going back
T

“Good-bye," says Charles Lovelace,
Kissing our dripping countenances.

‘' Good-bye good-bye!" cries Alice, cling-
ing about our necks in tarn,

And nows she i in the carriage, the
valet jumps into the rumble and they are
off, Alice’s lovely face looking out of the
winodw to the very last moment, away,
through the cold winter morning. A
couple of hundred rvards away, papa ls
walking about, happy in the comfortable
belief that he holds all our lives in his
hand, and that he can mete us out happi-
ness or mizery, according to his soversign
will. Well, one at lenst of his white
slaves has turned o rebel ; he will know it
by twelve of the clock, and then—

“Dilly, Dilly, Dilly, come and be kill-
ed,”" I say to Milly, as we go heavily back
to the house. ** After all we can only be
killed once!™’

(T0O BE CONTINUED.]

Why Men Shonld Marry.

It was clearly meant that all men, as
well a8 all women, should marry; and
those who, for whatever reason, miss this
obvivus destiny are, from natures’ point
of view, fallurcs. It is not a question of
personal felicity (which in eight cases out
of ten may be problematic), but of race
regponsibility. The unmarried man is
a skulLer, who, In order to secure his own
ease, dooms some women, who has a right-
ful claim upon him, to celibacy. And in
80 doing he defrauds himself of the oppor-
tunities for mental and moral develop-
ment which only the normal
ean provide. He deliberately stunts the
stature of his manhood, impoverishes his
heart and brain and chokes up all the
sweatest potentialities of his soul

Papn would surely have forgorten

TO YOUNG MEN.

Sermen by Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage.

——
ADVICE

* At the Academy of Musie, Dr. Tal-
mage meets many hundreds of young
men, and representing almost every call-
ing and profession in life To them he
specially msddressed his discourse, the sub-
ject being , * Words with Young Men."

“Favette, Ohio.—Reverend Sir:—We,
the undersigned, being carnest readers of
vour sermons, especially request that you
U8 48 6 subject for some one of your fu-
ture sermong, ‘Adviee to Young Men."

Yours respectfolly,
H. = Millott, Charles T. Rubert,
F. 0. Millotr, M. E.Elder,
J. L. Sherwood, S, J. Altman.”

Those =ix voung men, I suppose, repre-
gont  innumerable young men who are
abont undertaking the battle of life, and
who have more interrogation points in
their mind than any printer’s case over
contained, or printer’s fingers ever set up.
But few people who have passed Ilﬂ-}'_ VLTS
of age are capable of giving adviee to
young men. Too many begin thelr coun-
sel by forgetting they over were young
men themselves, November snows do not
understand May-time blossom weck. The
enst wind never did understand the south
wind, Autumnal golden-rod makes o poor
fist at lecturing about early violets, Gene-
erally, after a man has rhumatism in his
right foot, he is not competent to discuss
juvenile elasticity. Not one man out of o
hundred can enlist and keep the attention
of the young after there is a bald spot on
the cranium. I attended o large meeting
in Philadelphia, asscmbled to diseuss how
the Young Men's Christian Association of
that city might e mude more attractive
for young people, when a man arose] and
made some suggestions with such lugub-
rious tone of voice, nnd s manner that
seemed to deplore that everything was go-
ing to ruin, when an ol rl'il'-l'I:‘l] ol 'I_I‘:iI'IL’,
at seventy-flve years as young in feeling as
ATYOne ,g&. twonty, arse nidl sabd :—*" lhiat
good brother who has just addressed youn
will excuse me for saying that a young
man wounld no sooner go and spend an
evening with such funercal-tones of yolee
and funereal ideas of religion which that
beother seems to have adopted, than he
would go and spend the evening ir Laurel
Hill Cemetery.”  Amdl yet these young
men of Ohio and all young men have a
right to ask those who have had many op-
portunities of studving this world and
the next world to give helpful suggestions
a% to what theories of lifo onoe onght  to
adopt.and what dangers he ought to shun.
Attention, youns men:

First: Get vour soul right. You see,
that i« the most volunble part of yon. It
iz 1he most important room in your house,
It is the parlor of your entive natnre. Put
the best pietures on its walls,.  Put the
best mnsle under its arehes. It s impore-
ant 1o have the kitchen right, and the
dining-room right, and the cellar right,
amd ail the other moms of your nature
ight, but Oh! the parler of the soul! Lie
particular about the guests who enter it.
what its doors in the faces of those who
would despoil and pollute it. There are
princes and ki nes who would like to comne
into i, while there are nssassing who
would like to come out from behind its
curtains, amd with =ilont foot attempt the
1.]1_1_-,'I:|_=r;|,1_|,'- .;1'“11 l::ul'l;:!l."’.'ll'.l.'i. Lat the ]';.-I.I'Iﬂ
come in. He is now at the door. Lot
me be usher to annouunee His arrival,and
introduce the King of this world, the King
of all worlds, the King cternal, immortal,
invisible. Make room. Stamd  back.
Clear the way. Bow, kneel, worship the
King. Have Him onee for your Guest,
and it does not make muach difference who
comes or govs,  Would you have n war-
rantee against moral disaster, and surety
of a noble earcer?  Rend ar least one chap-
ter of the Bilbe on your Kuees every day of
your life,

Word the next: Have your body right.

“How are you?!" 1 often say when 1
meet o friend of mine in Brooklyn, He is
over seventy, and alert and vigorous, and
very prominent in the law, His answer
i, “‘T am living on the eapital of a well-
spent youth.''  On the contrary, there are
hundred of thousands of good people who
are suffering the results of carly sing.  The
grace of God gives one o new heart, but
not o new body. David, the Paalmist, hol
to ery out, ** Remember not the gins of my
youth.,' Let a youniz man make his body
a wine closet, or a rum jug, or a whizkey
cask, or o beer barrel, and smoke poison-
ous cigarettes until his hand tremBbles, and
he is black under the eyes, and his checks
fall in, and then at =ome church seck amd
find religion yet, all the praying he can
do will not hinder the physieal conse-
quences of natural luw fractured. You six
young men of Ohio, and all the young
men, take care of vour eyves, those win-
dows of the soul. Take care of your cars,
and listen to nothing that depraves. Take
care of your lips, and sce that they utter
no profanities. Take care of your nerves
by enough sleep and avoid unhealthy ex-
cltements, and by taking outdoor exereise,
whether by ball, or skate, or horsehack,
lawn tennis, or exhilarating bicyele, if
you sit upright and do not join that
throng of several hundred thousands who
by the wheel are cultivating crooked
backs, and cramped chests, and deformed
bodies, rapidly coming down toward all-
fours, and the attitude of the beasts that
perish, Anything that bends body, mind,
or soul to the earth is unhealthy. Oh, it
is a grand thing to be well, but do not de-
pend on pharmacy and the doctors to
make you well. Stay well,  Rewd John

Todds' Manual, and Coombs Physiology, |

and evervthing you can lay your hands on
about mastieation, and digestion, and as-
gimilation. Where you find one healthy
man or woman, you find fifty half dead.
From my own experience I can testify
thar, being o disciple of the gymnasium,
many a time just before going to the par-
allel bar, and punching bags, and pullies
and weight, I thought Satan was about
taking possession of society and the church
and the world, but after one hour of clmb-
ing and lifting and pulling, I felt like
hastening home so as to be there when the
millennium set in. Take a good stout run
every day. I find in that habit, which I
have kept up since at eighteen years I read
the aforesald Todd's Manual, more recup-
eration than in anything else. These six
men of Ohio will need all possible nerve,
and all possible eyesight, and all possible
muscnlar development before they get
through the terrific struggle of this life.
Word the next:—Take care of your in-
tellect, Here comes the flood of novelettes,
ninety-nine out of & hundred belirtling to
every one that opens them, Here comes
depraved newspapers submerging good
and elevated American journalism. Here
ecomes n whaole perdition of printed abom-
ination, dumped on the breakfast table,
and tea table, and parlor table. Take at
least one good newspaper with able edi-
torinls amd reporters’ columns mostly oe-
cupied with helpful intelligenee, announe-
ing marriages and deaths and reformatory
and religlons nssemblages, and charities
hestowed, and the doings of good |:r!1'ﬂp'[i.1,
and giving but little place to nasty divoree
cases, and stories of crime, which, like
cobras, sting those that touch them. Oh,
for imore newspapers that put virtue in
what is enlled great primer type, and vice
in nonpareil or agate!  You have ail seen
the photographer’s negnrive, He took a
picture from 46 ten or twenly Years ago.
You ask him now for a pieture from that
same negative.  He opens the great chest
containing the blnek negatives of 1885, of
1875, and he reproduces the picture.
Young men, your memory is made up of
the negatives of an immortal photography.
All that you see or hear goos into your
soul to make pictures for the future. You
will have with vou till the Judgment Day
the negatives of all the had pictures you
have ever looked at, and of all the de-
bauched scenes you have read about. Show
me the newspapers you take and the books
yvou read, and I will tell you what are
your prospects for well-being in this life,
and whaut will be your residence a million
years after the star on which we now live
shall have dropped outof the constella-
tion. I never travel on Sunday unless it
be a case of necessity or mercy. But last
Auntumn I was in India in o city plague-
struck. By the hundreds the people were
down with fearful illness. We Wctr:n';i to thu?
apothecary’'s to some preventative
tha fever, and thg:tlp‘lnm was crowded with
invalids, and we had no confldence in the
praventive we
doos. The mail train was to start Sabbath

from the Hin- |

|

— = =

evening. 1 said, “ Frank,Ithink the Lord
will exeuse us if we get out of this place
with the first train;'’ and we took it, not
feeling quite comfortable till we were
hundreds of miles away. I felt we were
right in flying from the plague.  Well, the
air in many of onr cities iz struck through
with a worse plague—the plague of cor-
rupt and damnable literature.  Get nway
from it as soon as pessible. It bas already
ritined the bodies, minds and souls of a
multitude which, if stood in solid colmun,
would reach from New York Battery to
Golden Horn. « The palgue! The plague!

Word the next! Never go to any place
where you would be ashamed to die
Adopt that plan, and you will never go to
any ovil amusement, nor be found in any
compromising surroundings. How many
startling cases within the past few years of
men ealled suddenly out of this world, and
the newspapers surprised us when they
mentioned the loeality and the compan-
fon=hip. To put it on the least i portant
ground, you ought not to go to any such
forbidden place, because if you depart this
life in such circumstances you put officint-
ing ministers in grent embarrassment.
You know that some of the ministers be-
lieve that all who leave this life go
stradght to heaven, however they have act-
ed in this world, or whatever they have
belleved.  To get you through from such
surroundings is an appalling theological
undertaking. One of the most ardous and
beswenting efforts of that kind that I over |
knew of was at the obsequies of a man |
who was found dead in a snow bank with |
hiz rum-jug close bheside him, But thoe
minister did the work of happy transfer-
ence as well as possible although it did
seem o little inapproprinte when  he read
“ Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord.
They rest from their labors amnd their
works do follow them.'  If vou have o
merey upon the minister who may bo eall-
el to officiate at vour demise. Die at |
home or in some place of honest business
or where the lauvehter i2 elean or amid
companonships pure and clevating. Roe-
member that any place we go to may be-
come our siarting point for the next world.
When we enter the harbor of Heaven and
the Officer of Light comes abaand let as
b alile to show  that our clearing papers
were dated ot the right port,

Word the next!: As =oon a2 you can by
induas<try and eeonomy have a home of yon
own, Whnt do I mean by o home? I
mreadt bwo rooms= and the blessing of God |
on hoth of them; one room for slumber ll
one [or fomd  its preparation and the par- |
taking thereof, Mark von I would like 1|
you to have a home with thirty rooms, all |
upholsterad, pletured amd statuetted, but |
I am putting it down at the minimum. |
A hushaml and & wifece who cannot 'L:rl.'.-l
happy with & home made up of two rooms |
wouid not be happy in Heaven if they got !
there, He who wins and keeps the aflec- !
tion of o poodd practical woman has done i

i
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gloviously, What do 1 mean by o good
wielsan? I mean one who loved God  be-
foive #he loved you. What do I mean by a |
proviical woman? I menn one who can
hielpn vouu to earn a livipg, for o time
oz i almost every msan's 1ife when he
15 e of hami misforiune, and von do |
not want o weakiing going around the
hot=e whining amd snilllagz about now =he
haul it hefore you mareicd hee. The simple
rea=on why thousamds of men never get
on in the world is becanse they married
nonentibies amd never got over it The
oniy thing that Job's wife proposed for
Lii= Doils was aowarm poultice of profanicy, |
snying, ©Curse God amd die.”” I iudds= to

our mimiration of John Wesley the mun- |
ner in which he conguernsd domestic un- |
Lappines<.  His wife bl sladered  him
all vver England umrtil, standing in his
pulpit in City Road Chapel hie complained |
to the people, saxing, **1 have been charg-
eel with every erime in the catalegue ex-
ceptl drunkennes;”" when his wife arose in
the back part of the churehh amd sald,
Yohin, you know vou were drunk last !
night.”” Then Wesley exclaimed, * Thank

God, the ecatalogne s complete.” When |
nman marries, he marries for Heaven or
hell, and it is  more =0 when a woman
marrics,  You =ix young men in Fayette, |
Ohio, hoad better ook ot |

Word the next: Do not start yourself |
too high. Better rate yourself too low. If |
you rate yourself too low, the world will |
any, “'Come up.”" 1f you rate your=elf too !
high, the world will <oy, * Come down,'® |
[t is o bad thing when o man gets 20 ex- :
ageerated an iden of himself as did Earl |
of Buchan, whaose spoceh Dallantyn, the
Edinburgh printer, could not set up for
pubiication beesuse he  hoj not  enough
apital I's among his iype.  Remember
that the world got along without you
nearly six thousand years before you were
o, aind unless 2ome  tueteor collides
with usg, or some internal explosion oceurs,
the world will probabiy inst several thou-
samd vears alter you are oo,

Word the next: 1o not posipone too long
doing something declded [or God, homan-
ity and vourself, The greatest things have
been done before forty venrs of age; Grotius
ot seventeen; Homuins at twenty ; ittt ot
twenty-two; Whitefleld ar  twenty-four;
Bonaparte at twenty-soven : ignatius Loyo-
In at thirty; Raphac! at thivty-seven, had
made the world feed their viciue or their
viee, and the biggest sirokes yon witl pro-
bably make for the truth or against the
truth will e before you reach the meridian

of life. Do not wait for something to
turn up. Go to work and turn it up.
There i no such thing as good luck., XNo

man that ever lived has bad o better time
than I have fund; ver 1 never had any good
luck. DBup instead thereof, a kind Proovi-

' denee has crowded oy il with mercies, |
| highly in its favor.
mal beating and palpitation have almost

You will never accomplizh much as long
A% You go at your work on the minute you

are cxpected, and stop at the first minute
it is lawful to quit. The greatly useful
and suceessful men of the next century
will be these who began half an hour be-
fore they were required, and worked at
least half an hour after they might have
quit. Unless they are willing sometimes
to work twelve hours of the day, you will
remain on the low levels, and your life
will be a prolonged hvmdram.

Word the next: Remember that it is
only a small part of our life that we are to
pass on earth. Lessg than your finger nail
compared with your whole body is the life
on earth when compared with the next
life. I suppose there are not more than
half a dozen people in this wor d a hun-
dred years old.  DBut n very few people in
any country rench elghty.  The majority
of the human race expire before thirty.
What an equipoise in such n considera-
tion. If things go wrong, it is only for a
little while. Have youn not enough moral
pluck to stand the jostling, and the in-

justices,and the mis! aps of the small par- |-

enthesis hetween the two ternities? It is
a good thing to get ready for the one mile
this side the marble slaly but more im-
roriant to get fixed up for the intermis-
able mile which stretch out into the dis-
tances hoyond the marble slah,

Word the next: FiIl yourself with bio-
graphies of men who did gloriously in the
buszincss or cccupation, or profession you
are about to choose, or have already chos-
en, Going to be n merchant? Read up
Peter Cooper, and Abbot Lawrenee, and
James Lenox, and Willinm E. Dodge, and
George Peabody., See how the most of
them munched their nconday luncheon
made up of dry bread and hunk of cheese,
behind a counter or a storeroom, as they
started in o business which brought them
to bless the world with millions of dollars
conseerated to o hospitals, and schools,and
churches, and private henefactions, where
neither right hand or left hand knew what
the other hand did. Golng to be a physi-
cinn?  Remd np Harvey, and Grosse, and
Sir Adam Clarke, and James Y. Simpson,
the discoverer of chloroform ns an anses-
thetie, and Leslic Keeley, who, notwith-
standing all the damage done by his in-
competent imitators, stands one of the
greatest benefactors of the centuries; and
all the other mighty physicians who have
mended broken bones, and enthroned
again deposed intelleets, and given their
lives to healing the long, deep gash of the
world's agony. Going to be a mechanict
Read up the inventors of sewing-machines,
and cotton ginsand life-saving apparatus,
and the men who are architects, and
builders, and manufacturers, and day
lnhorers have made a life of thirty years in
this century worth moro than the full one
hundred years of any other century. You
six young men of Ohio, and all the other
voung men—instead of wasting your time
o (dry essays ns to how to do great things
zo to the biographical alcove of your vil-
lage or city library, and acquant your-
selves with men who in the sight of earth, |

' and Heaven,and hell, did the great things.

. all this time with physiciens in dilferent |
L eountrics without any relicef.

P ean Kidney Care, from which remedy 1
| reccived instant

' Btrong and Unreserved Testimony of

| I ean hear as pood a3 ever.,
00 cents enclosed for which please send me |
- another bottle.
| eatarrhal cure to my neighbor, and she
Cmeeine the wondeful good it has done me,

' the Blower, supplied wirh each

| and Degan its use, receiving almost

Homember, the grentest things are yet to
be done. If the Bible be true, or as I had
better it,since the Bibla is heyond all con-
troversy true. the greatest battle is yet to
be fought, and compared with it Sara-
gossa, and Gettysburg., and Sedan were
child’s play with toy pistols We even
know the name of the battle, though we
were not bertain as to where it will be
fought. I refer to Armageddon. The
grentest discoveries are yet to bo made. A
scientist has recently discovered in 'Il!.ﬂ air
something which will yet rival electricity.
The most of things have not yet been found
out. An explorer has recently found in
the Valley of the Nilea whole fleet of ships
buried there ages agoe where now I8 Do
water. Only six out of the eight hundred
grasses have becn turned into food like
the potato and the tomalo, Thire are
hundreds of other styles of food to bo dis-
covered, Aerinl navigntion will yet be
made as safe as travel on the solid carth.
Cancers, and consumptions, and loprosics
are to be transferred {rom the catalogue of |
incurable disease to the cursbile, 11111’[11&1 :
men aie now successiully cxperimenting |
with modes of transferring discases from |
wenk constitutions which cannot throw
them off, to stout constitutions which are
able to throw them off. Worlds like Mars
and the moon will be within hailing dis-
tanes, and instead of confining our know-
ledge to their eanals and their volcanoes,
they will signal all styles of intelligence [
to us, and we will signal all styles of in- |
telligence to them. Coming times will |
class our boasted ninetenth centary 'H:H-h
the dark ages.  Under the power of Gos-
pelization the world is going to be so 1m- |
proved that the sword and the musket of

our time will be kept in muscums, a8 now
we loak at thumbserews and ancient in-
struments of torture. Oh, what opportun-
itios you are going to have, young men all
the world over under thirty, How thank-
ful you ought to be that you were not horn
any zooner. Blessed are the cradles that
are being rocked now.  Blessed aro the
students in the freshman class,  Blessed
those who will yet be young men when
the new century comes in, in five or s1x
vears from now. This world was hardly
fit to live in in the elghteenth century. 1
do not. see Wow the old folks stood it
During this nincteenth century the world
las hy Christianizing and eidpentional
influenees been {ixed up untfl it does very
well for temporary residenee.  But the
twentieth eentury!  Ah, that will be the
tiine to see great sizhts, amd do great
deads,  Oh, young man, get ready for the
rolling in of that mightiest, and grandest,
and most glorious eentury that the world
has ever secn!l

COUNT DE DORY.
A Well-Known Depmark Nobleman
Makes a Stateiment which will prove
Of Gareat Interest and Valoe to many

Under date of September 1=, 18494, Count
de Dory writes as follows from  Neepawa,
Man.: “I have been ailing constantly for
six or seven years with severe kidney and
bimlder trouble. I have doctored during

During my
travels T was induecd 1o iry South Ameri-

relief. I most heartlly
endorse this remedy, as I do not think it
has an equal”  South Amercian Kidney
Cure invariably gives relief within six
hours after first dose 1s talien.

CURES CATARRHAL DEAFNESS. |

the Carative Powers of Dr. Agnew's
Catarrba Powder.

Actions speak londer than words,  Mr.

- John Maclnnis of Washabuck Bridge, N. |
=
- Powider and says:

made use of Dr. Agnew's Catarrhal |
1 used the medicines |
according to directions and found it to be |
a wonderful eure for entarrh and deafness, |
YWou will find |

After recommending the

wants a bottle, so you will plense send a |
bottle and blower to her also,™ \

One short puff of the breath through
bottle of |
Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder, diffuses |
this powder over the =urface of the nasal
passages.  Painless and delightful to use, |
it relicves in ten minutes, and perman-
ently cures Catarrh, Hay Fever, Colds,
Headacke, =Sore Throat, Tonsilitis and
Deafnes=; 60 cens,

Sample bottle and blower sent on reeeipt | :

of two three-cent stamps, on 3.0, Detchon,
44 Church street, Toranto,

REY. L. W. SHOWERS

Gilves His Expericnee
Haeavt Diseasce-="T"he
ol the Increase. i

With Orzanle .

For many years my greatest enemy has |
been organic heart disease,  From an un- |
easines=s about the heart, with palpitation |
more or less severe, it had developaedd  into
abnormal action, thumping, flattering and
choking sensations. Dull pain with
peculine warm feeling were ever prosent
near the heart, I hrave tried many physi-
cinns amd wken num berless remedics with
very little benefit.  Secing Dr. Agnew’s
Cure for the Heart advertisod in the Kit-
tanning, Pa., papers, 1 pucrhased a bottle
in-
gtant relief, I have now taken several
bottles of the remedy and can speak  most
The choking, abnor-

entirely disappeared. The remesdy is cer-
tinly a wonder-worker, for my cnse was
chronie. Rev. L. W. Showers, Elderton,
Pa.

Artificial Silk.

The silk worm has a form'slable rival
in the personage of Dr. Lehiner, of Zurich,
who has patented a process and formed a
company for the manufacture of this com-
maodity.

By a simple chemieal and mechanieal
process the inventgr has suceceded in con-
verting wood puip, eotton or jute waste,
when mixed in the form of a liguid pro-
duct, into an unbroken thread of even
dianmeter and any length,  The throead, as
thus spun by the mechanical silk worm,
can, says the Sclentifle Ameriean, be twist-
ed into any desired dimneter,

The features of the process are the never

falling supply of raw material, uniform |
price of same, amd the cheap production
of the =ilk.
In dyeing and wearing no special freat-
ment i= necessary, and the shodes obtain-
ed excel in brillinney and delicaey those of
the flnest-nosural silk,  Its low eost will
open up a laroe field among mannfactur-
ors, and an unlimited varicty of orna-
mental and decorative results may be ex-
poctied.

Another Hamilton Citlzen Cured of

REhenmatizm in Three Days.

Mr. 1. McFarlane, 246 Wellington
strect, Hamilton: *For many weeks 1
have suffered intense pain from rheuma-
tism—wus 5o bl that T eould not attend
[ vrornred Souith American
tlie mecomnendation

Lo basiticss,
ezt e Crpse on
of mv urazTist and woe ¢ wpleiely cured
in three or lour days by the wuse of this
reanedy only. It s the best remedy I ever

She Was All Right.

Ag I looked up from my newspaper in
going up-town on a Thind avenue clevated
train I found o woman hanging to a strap
in front of me. I at once made a move to
offer her my seat, bug before I could get
up the man on my left laid his hand on
my arm and =aid:

“Keep your seat, sir—its’ all right.”

“* But the woman is standing.”’

“Yes, 1 know.™

“And I want to offer her my seat."

“0Of course; but don’t do it. The wo-
man is ali right.”’

“Perhaps vou know her?"’

“Certainly—she’'s my mother-in-law,
and can stand up all day and not feel
tired. Just keep your seat or offer it to
some other woman !’

I didn't want to create & scene in the
car, and so returned to my paper, but at
the couple got off together with a crowd
the woman gave him three hearcty kicks
and a push which sprawled him on top of
the news stand. He doubiless told me
the truth when he told me it'was his
mother-in-law. '

Dl Ml y | _'.:‘_
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Not a Good Lanch.

mﬂthm Imrt of Kent uﬂk!’, and ealled i}
the only merchant in the place. 1 fored |
the proprictor opening up o c#se of axle
». He took off the lid of one of thy
small boxes of yellow grease and left i
uncovered. Soon an old colorsd map
came In, and noticing the axle grease said - |
“Good morning Massa Johnson, What |
am dem little cheeses worf |

“Zam, those are worth 15 conts, ™

srsnose i 1 buys one you will fro in de
erackoers¥"

Yo, Sam.”’

So smn goes down into his hip pockes
and fished out hiz 15 pennies, and Mr
Johnson takes his seoop and dips up sore
crackers. Bam pieks ap the uneovers]
box and the cackers and went to the hack
part of he store.  Then he takes our hig
oife and fails to enting. Another ege.
tomoer caing in, and Me Johnson lost sirhe
of his coloma] IFlemd for o meeaeni,  Peee.
ently Mr. Johnson goes to the lack parg
of the store and  =aid: “*Well, Sam, how
O gy’

“=ay, Massa Johnson, dem cheeass js 1]
right, but dat am de ransomest choess
chher eat, ™’

Suspended, In Faet.

“T had a sort of thirty-second cousin
who came west some vears ago, " said the
tourist gentleman, [ undorstand he went
hy the name of Gunshy Joe. 1 fear that
Joseph did not lead o very apright life,

““Right you alr,” assented  Kubberneck
Bill, * =uill, I kin say that he died a very
uprigli. death, bein’ in a vertical attitude
at the time."'

MEREDITH

ss THE. sa

FASHIONABLE TAILOR

Ia mow

showing the

NEWEST SPRING PATTERNS
AND CLOTHS FOR SUITINGS
AND TROUSERINGS

AND WILL BE PLEASED TO HAVE A CALL
FROM YOI,

Fuall lines of
GENT'S FURNISHINGS

389 George Street,
PETERBORO.

SPROULE’S
PHOTOCRAPHS

ARE THE . . .

BEST,
TRUEST,

ARD . . .

MOST

S o R (S

R Boxes Red Herring for . .
£ Pound Box Boneless Fishfor. . .
] T uA ik am LT - s
] Pine Cod Fish - . .

Freight prepald to your nearest station.
A. H.CANNING,

Wh Olegnle (rocer, - . FORONTO.

£1.00
1.00
1.50
1.20

ek

LAKEHURST
SANITARIUM

OAKVILLE, OXN

—

Fur the treatment o eure of
LCOHOLISM,
THE MOEFHINE ITARIT,
TOA OO HaBT,
AND NERVOUS BISEASES

The system employed at this jestitution
* the famous Double Ch o i'e of Gold
system. Through its sgency over 290,
'R Slaves to the use of there poisons
1ave ken emancipated iu he last foar-
tasn years, Lakehurst Sanit rium is the
aldest instituvion of its kipd in Carads
and has 2 well-earned repuoation
maintain iy this line of wedi: ine, In it8
whiole Listory there ie not an instance ;
wny after 1l effects from the treatments
Hundreds of happy hemes iu all partsof
the Dominion bear «loguent witness ., the
thcacy of a course of trest nent with o
For terms and all information write

THE SECRETARY,
25 Bank «f Commerece Chambers,
Toronto, Ont.

Gold in the Heaﬁ
HEADAC HE

CURED IN FIVE MIN! TES"

Cured im . .
A Week, by uw'.#

Catarr

R. HUNT’S
MAGIC SNUFF

IN BOXES 25 Cents at all druggists, o
by? mail on receipt of price. Addros,

THE MILLEER EMUI =14\ 0.

Kinr<ton, Ont.

The Good
Dye Young.

That is. do not Yeave an articke
£l it's worn out and threadbere,
bt as goon as it «howe giens ol
wear send it to PARKERS.
CLEANING =2nd DYEING s

ARTISTIC.

His enlarged Portraits mm Oil or
Water Colors, lndia Ink, Sepia or Cray
o212, have no superior on this Continent,
All work imperishable.

| 1790 CHARLOTTE §T., - PEFERBORO

Ground floor Studio, No Stairs tocliwh

. - e - - =
T T e e e~ Tt il e

Gillot § Sop,

UNDEKTAKERS
18+ T N

PRACTICAL EMBALME S
Baat of

Testimouicls can b Lol 1%

Wiz t'”'“"-"1'--4]!'I::III.!'|I'|.' ann hand a laree
stock of Fornitoare of all loiods, Oy
q siock 8 well assorted anld displaved in
B thiree lnree show vooms,  Na peanlde o
w2, We are al=o manafaclerers
e of the Execlsior Washing Machine, Best
frr thie Market.

a b L

.. MILLBROGK LIVERY ..

If you require a good livery turnout,
fast and gentle horses, comfortable rigs:
and everything clean and tasty, Try!

Lang & Learmer.

..FIRE ..

THE DOMINIGN MUTUAL

FIKE INSURANCE ASSOCUATION.

THE BEST ANDCHEAI'ST FOR FARMER=S
It s the only ecmpauy jssuong Foor
Yvar B anket Pol cy.

RATES ARE OXLY ABOUT XE HALF

OF THAT CHARGED BY STOCK
COMPAXIES,

For further inlormation s pply to

A.C, MAYCOCK,
General Agent,
Box 324, Biiliebor. , On-.

Remember -
SCHNEIDER'S

Whea in town, f. r

Diamonds, Watches,
Jewellery, Ete,

REPAIRING 1IN ALL BRANCHES,
ALL WORK GUARANTEED

F. 8. “CHNEIDEEk.

Watchmaker & Jewelle:.
391 GEORGE STREET,

PETERBOROUGH. -

J. T. STINSON,

= =~ DEALRR IN = -

ONT

Boots and Shoes

PETERBORO

WE BUY FOR CASH
Axp SELL FOR CASH

The DBuyer Reaps the
Ben- fi-

Call When In Town.

364 George St

VITE ORE. (i onic.

done well if done ot

it. P . REER & CU’'S..

BT mwnd 791 Yorge B9, T opte .
Uflices and AReDLE 8V el = G
r i amplil- g

Braa
s

S —

g _.r"-.

THES
o
£ e
Wap to spend & winter iz to attend the Wt hern B
pess Coll Oween Sound, Ont. Al who would Blke

snccess in life should prepare for it.  Sood £r Angioal
Announcement--free. C. A4, Flemirz | : I s

TO THE PEGPLE !

— s -
i isegvered [T Prroflossor Mooesl, Gas Logsist 01 51 -
cago, I8 a Magnetie Miveral Rock, hand @ ada
izt imined by biasting fromm tle webgnf Lhe
eartl:, when Iaseoaning ox vilixed o g D ETERS
pioate, srealoerten] andl e laessmiead | ol et ¢

findinge out its creat curative jroj-rtils, and
comliining gebeiees with experienc --End it
ins thie several forme Known ag V.o, Elige Vi
Pz, V. O, sappasitories, Voo, O o Bactirlacids
awd V. O, Damionia. These several jorepfations
from the fixed., nonchanglng 00 Doakbile
Compound Oxyzen pature of the Bre 1s
cofftes ANatore’s ow i oiost cflicaeions LI:-
siving Antiseptic: Germi-killinzfonst -
tutionnl Invigorating Tonle over laefore
Euown to man, enriching the blood (1ife's Toun-
tain ), enaliling the vital orems J:'H.-r,hfl'. =iE,
gtomach. ete. ) to perform thedr fonctions, 1Yive
making life plensarnble and worthlivinge.
prejaraticns cursCatasrh,

VITAE ORE Praumtons corefatart,

will L'I-l'i'-ﬁ_i sl eria while there is e in the
Lo 43 o= ;ll]: A liraat DMeeases, Burng, sealids,
iHd =ores ol every -Ii.l!'i-l'r”."l an . Dhwveeptry, ol
lera Morbs, Disrrfwen, Cramys=, P*iles, Deatiess,
Female Weakwess and all Fenule Comjdafngs,
Dyapepain, Rheomatism, Nervous Deliloy,

Sleeplessness, efce

T . suffciem to make ope uart
\ IT.ﬂ:.. {}EE of the Elixir semt saicly
ld::mlﬂ of thee Glolae v -miail, Jress v,
paadd o receint of price $L.00 each pactagy,
or three for 82,50,

ﬁﬂfﬁ']'ﬁ WANTED in unrepresented sl
e - - jties., Send stan {or
jarticnlsra. No attentlon glven to j= =tals.
Adidresz THTO XOEL, Geologlst, Toron:
*Cut oot this advertisement and enel = 35
cents o jay postage and packing and 1 will -
and vou atrial maekare

50[:. Bargainsg in

The Masimum of Worth af Minimum of Cost
No. B—15 Gladiclus, fnest assorted, for 50z
“ J — & Dahlias selecishowvariers > 5. %
* (— 8 Montbretias, handsome . * Suc ¢
“ O — 6 Rcses, everbloom'y beauties™ m%

Window 1 each,
F— | Fuchsia, Dbl FI. Musk Ivy !
" = ﬂldﬁwngé d Geranium, » 50c
- anetta Vine, Tropmoliam, \
Huﬁmm&ﬂdim. 3 |
o g ol
“« R-— eassoried colors * 5
« ‘B 51rls, inest varieties . miﬁ

Any 3 colloctions for B5<. ; 3forgl % oS forps [
by Mail, post-pall, oor selection. A Snepi
Catalogme Free. #

THE STEELE, BRICCS, MARCON SEED ©0. LTD
Dail.

|

10

| If E. B. _Eaidy‘h rere ‘
'not the best matie |
- made, they would n! '»

In constant use !
tenths of the peT; 1

O Sl T

g

L e e 1

|
“

= - »
Iﬂ glt‘ lng g'eg jeer el =ell=
isfaction 1he, lenxve

ﬂbﬁﬂ].llﬁ?,lz ni I't.hiﬁf to be |
desired.

M

-—"-’_-_

—

EIMHIE MOTORS one-lall
for

Lower.
Power up 1o Ehh-nﬂ"ﬁ,‘ﬂ,ﬂrr
w“'l'l

CUrTent to |lws used amd 'ﬁhﬂ‘ Bl

sireet car line or otherw! N
TORONTO ﬁﬂﬂ

.



